




His task-was the’ most 
dangerous of all—but 
even that was not enough 
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1. LARGE iLLUSTRATED STAMP ALBUM. Spaces for thousands of 


stamps from all over the world. Interesting “extras” include coloured repro- 
ductions of great rarities; photos of famous collectors. Better than albums sold 
for 2/- to 3/6 everywhere. 

2. IMPORTED COLLECTION OF STAMPS. Exciting issues! FIRST 
SPACEMAN STAMP. MONACO — Grace Kelly Wedding. FRENCH 
ANTARCTICA — Fantastic new country. RED CHINA — Liberation Imperforate. 
ESTONIA—Nazi Occupation. GREECE—Earthquake. SPAIN—Hungarian Revolt. 
NAZI—Military Airmail. Dozens of other fascinating and unusual stamps from 
all over the world. Totals 58 different stamps — enough for an interesting start 
to this great hobby. 

3. PLANET MAIL SHEET AND BOY SCOUT JAMBOREE SHEET. 
2 smashing souvenirs (not stamps) that will be the prizes of your collection! 
ALL 3 LOTS—REGULAR VALUE 5/6—YOURS FOR JUST 1/- TO INTRODUCE OUR 
BARGAIN APPROVALS. (APPROVALS ARE STAMPS SENT TO YOU FOR FREE 
INSPECTION. BUY WHAT YOU WANT. RETURN THE REST IN 14 DAYS.) 


SEND 1/- TODAY. ASK FOR LOT P8. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
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Bal TO MOST OUTSIDERS, AND TO SOME IN THE R.A.F, IT WAS A PILOT'S 
WAR.... BUT THE TRUE GLORY OFTEN LAY WITH SUCH BRAVE MEN 
AS THE REAR-GUNNERS. FOR ONE OR TWO LIKE BOB LUCAS, WITH 

ma AMBITION TO BECOME PILOTS THEMSELVES, ONLY THEIR FAILURE 

COULD CONVINCE THEM WHERE THEIR FINEST GIFTS LAY. 








Death Takes Wing 
Chapter |. TEAM OF DEATH 


IN 1940, THE BRITISH ARMY WAS RETREATING FROM THE GERMAN ONSLAUGHT. THE 
SKIES WERE THICK WITH THE DREADED JU.87 STUKAS AND THEIR ESCORTING 


To epenee” OF FIGHTERS. THERE WAS SCARCELY A SINGLE BRITISH AIRCRAFT LEFT 





HOLO YOUR FIRE, 
JACKSON / CAN‘T YOU SEE 
IT’S ONE OF OURS? POOR 
BLIGHTER— HE'S GOT 
ENOUGH TO COPE WITH 
ALREADY, WITHOUT 
YOU PUMPING AT 
A HIM FROM 

THE GROUND/ 


A 


BLIMBY, SO IT IS, SARGE/NS 
E'S UUST ABOUT ‘AD IT. LOOK\. 
AT THE BLUINKING JERRIES * 
SWARMING ROUND ‘IM, — AND 
THERE'S ANOTHER, —— ‘B/LL 
NEVER MAKE IT/ 


AMONG THE FAIREY "BATTLES CASUALTIES 
HAD SEEN PARTICULARLY HEAVY. THEIR 
CRUISING SPEED WAS NEARLY AS SLOW AS 
THE FIGHTERS OF THE FIRST WORLD WAR. 
THEIR, ONLY DEFENCE WAS A SINGLE VICKERS 
GUN FIRING AFT. 


arm XS 


MORE BANDITS 
RIGHT BEHIND US. GET 
GOING, SKIPPER, FOR 

HEAVENS SAKE / 


CAN'T GET MUCH 
SPEED... ENGINE OVERHEATING 
Now... GOT TO DIVE STEEPER. 
HOLO THEM OFF IF YOU CAN, 
REAR-GUNNER.., THEY 

- “MIGHT LOSE US CLOSE 
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Rees Oe SEER ae] 
FO. IVE 
ACTION... MANY MADE THE MISTAKE OF ]- . {CAN'T SIGHT THEM. 
= THEY'RE COMING UP ON US 
DEAD ASTERN. THE TAIL 
FIN‘S IN THE WAY. IF YOU 
COULD JUST TURNA 4 
BIT, SKIPPER... 


BUT THE REAR-GUNNER INTHE FIRST BATTLE” WAS LEADING AIRCRAFTMAN [7 / 
BOB LUCAS. SO FAR, HE AND HIS PILOT HAD SURVIVED THE DESPERATE f 
STRUGGLE THROUGH WHAT SEEMED UNCANNY INTELLIGENCE/ 


HA/ ANOTHER 
SITTING DUCK FOR. 
THE FUEHRER/ THIS 


BEHIND / 





4 Death Takes Wing 


IN RECENT WEEKS THERE HAD GROWN UP SQUADRON -LEADER HARRY BERESFORD, D.F.C, 
A MARVELLOUS UNDERSTANDING LUCAS’ PILOT, COMMANDED WHAT HAO BEEN A 
BETWEEN LUCAS AND HIS PILOT. . 


SHE’S COMING 
ROUND NICELY NOW, 
SKIPPER. THEY HAVEN‘T 
ALTERED THEIR LINE ASTERN. 
WE'RE FORCING AN ANGLE 
ON THEM. STAND BY FOR : 
EVASIVE TURN STARBOARD/ 4 (CAN'T 
; SEE ALL OF THEM— 
LL HAVE TO LEAVE IT 
TO YOU, BOB. I'LL KEEP MY 
AIRSPEED AS SLOW AS 
POSSIBLE — THAT'LL. 
FOX THEM / 





HIMMEL/ 
HE IS SLIDING 
OUT OF MY 

SIGHTS! 


RIGHT/ GOT 
HIM/ NOW HARD 
TO PORT — QUICK/ 
PLL GET THE.NEXT 
BLIGHTER/ 


‘\ ' 
Kh)" 
Ni 


ry 
ys 
\ 


AN 


yy 
ROR 
AWK 
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WITH THE SAME PERFECT CONFIDENCE, HARRY 
BERESFORD SWUNG HIS MACHINE BACK ROUND 
TO THE LEFT. ASECOND GERMAN PILOT FLEW 
HIMSELF INTO A HAIL OF BULLETS ~:- ‘ 





THERE GOES 


4 oA 


~THE MESSER r =D PAST—ITS 
PILOT'S SS ERC NST THE STICK. 


BUT LUCAS HAO NOT Fi 
a ee 
ol pa) 


HOLO THATS 
TURN,SKIPPER/ 
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UNABLE TO CHECK THEIR, SPEED, Fu 
THE NAZI HAWKS WERE DIVING 

PAST THE “BATTLE” TO THEIR 

OWN DESTRUCTION... \ MIAMEL? 


WE : CAN'T — 
Ss . 2. ARARGH/ 





TWO WITH - 
ONE BURST. ICANT THE REST 

BELIEVE ITY HAVE SCATTERED,SIR. 

THE OLD LAME OUCK 

~ HAS DONE IT AGAIN? 





Death Takes Wing 


HARRY PUT. HER DOWN ON ONE OF THE FEW 
ALLIED AIRSTRIPS LEFT IN NORTH 
FRANCE. WITH SOME RELIEF, HE PARKED 
HIS AIRCRAFT AT DISPERSAL. 





ANY SIGN 
OF JACK NEWMAN 
OR PHIL WALKER? WE 
RAN INTO A SPOT 
OF BOTHER. 


WE HAVEN’T 
SEEN THEM HERE, SIR. 
BUT ALL BRITISH AIRCRAFT 
HAVE SEEN ORDERED BACK 
TO ENGLAND ~ THE ORDER, 
CAME THROUGH HALF 
AN HOUR AGO. 


Wa 





. - <2 Allie 2 
THEY WERE ALMOST THE Bae LOOK, BOB, WE MUST 
LAST CREW TO LEAVE 3 BUTTON UP THIS EVASIVE 
FOR ENGLAND. p77 ACTION OF YOURS. | MUST GET 
THIS TO AS MANY “BATTLE”CREWS 
ML. LF «. AS POSSIBLE... OTHERS, TOO, FOR, 
/ 2 THAT MATTER. YOUR SYSTEM 


CAN SAVE THEIR LIVES 
AS WELL AS MINE, 


! 
| 
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OURING THE NEXT FOUR MONTHS, THE 
FATE OF ENGLAND WAS IN THE HANDS 


| OF THE FIGHTER PILOTS. IT WAS 


DECIDED NOT ONLY THROUGH COURAGE, 
BUT THROUGH SUPERB TEAMWORK. 


ROG 
| THINK I'VE GOT 
HIM — BREAKING 
Now. 


IT WAS TEAMWORK ALSO WHICH HARRY BERESFORD 
HAD INSTILLED INTO HIS NEW BOMBER SQUADRON 
OF WHICH LUCAS WAS HIS RIGHT- HAND MAN. — 


NOW CHAPS — A 
REMINDER — DON’T DIVE -—-FLy SLOW 
AND WAIT FOR YOUR GUNNERS’ INSTRUCTIONS 
“—AND WHEN YOU TURN, REALLY BASH THAT 
STICK OVER. WE'VE GOT TOP COVER THIS 
TIME — SPITS— SO DON’T SHOOT 
THEN DOWN/ SERGEANT LUCAS, HAVE 
A WORD WITH THE GUNNERS BEFORE 
WE TAKE OFF, WILL YOUP 


WATCH OUT, 
JOHNNY — BANDIT 
CLOSING FROM 
8 O'CLOCK HIGH— 
BREAK LEFT WHEN 
YOU'VE FINISHED 
YOUR BURST’ 


ACHTUNG 
SPITFIRE — 
AAARG/ 


RIGHT, SIR/ 
ALL GUNNERS OVER: 
HERE, PLEASE. 
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FULLY BRIEFED, THE SQUADRON TOOK TO THE AIR... 








HALLO, 
YELLOW FOX,SPARTAN 
HERE. ROGER. DON'T 
FORGET YOU'RE SUPPOSED 
TO PROTECT US, NOT 
SHOOT US DOWN/ 
IT'S GOOD TO SEE 
YOU — OVER. 


YELLOW 
FOX LEADER TO 
SPARTAN LEADER — 
{SEE YOU — | SEE 
YOU. IAM AT ANGELS 
ONE THREE AND WILL 
* STAY UP AT SEVEN 
O’CLOCK—OVER. 





a“ 
a" a 
So ac 
ROGER SPARTAN 2 
LEADER. DON’T . 9 oe 


WORRY, CHUM/ 





THE FIGHTER BOYS WEREUSED To > YELLOW FOX LEADER FROM 
CARVING UP BOMBER FORMATIONS, RED FOX TWO — THEY'RE FLYING A 
THEY REGARDED ALL BOMBERS AS BIT SLOW, AREN'T THEY? —i MEAN ~~ 


SITTING DUCKS. HARRY BERESFORD, DASH IT~ THEY WON‘T STAND A 
AN OLD HAND, KNEW BE éy_,CHANCE ore THE SHOW 






a. 














WY RED TWO 
\’ FROM SPARTAN 
LEADER — JUST YOU 
WAIT AND SEE/ 


—. 
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THE TARGET WAS A CONCENTRATION OF 
GERMAN ASSAULT BARGES ics By 
FOR THE INVASION OF ENGLAND, 





COMB IN 
“SPARTAN BLUE 
SECTION. AIM FOR 
THE LARGEST SHIP — 
THAT'S THEIR AMMUNITION 
SHIP. OTHERS STRAFE 


‘REFOR: 
HARBOUR AT ANGELS 7 


~~ HALLO, YELLOW 
FOX/ TIME WE WENT 
HOME. My Ci 


FOR BASE gras 3 a se ES & 
ha 


see yeLtow cox \!!1\ 
ANYWHERE, 
SKIPPER 


\ 
3, 





Death Takes Wing " 


EXHILARATED BY WHAT THEY SAW HAPPENING TO |{{/ 
ENEMY GROUND TARGETS — FOR A CHANGE — THE SPARTAN 
YELLOW FOX SPITFIRES HAD LEFT THE SKIES OPEN (EADER —-BANDITS 
AND HAD JOINED IN THE STRAFING. AT NINE O'CLOCK 
: ANGELS SEVEN — 
CLOSING/ 





BLAZES //~— 
FOXES CLIMB, 
CLIMB// 


BUT THE GERMANS HAD CHOSEN THE WRONG VICTIMS THAT DAY, THE Son ere. vee WERE 


FACING HAD BECOME CRACK SHOTS — LED BY A MAN OF 


H. 
TARGET/ CLOSE UP 
HEINRICH/ WE MUST 
ANNIHILATE 
THEM/ 


y 
? ALL SPARTAN 
AIRCRAFT LISTEN 
Ba FOR EVASIVE TURN 
TO PORT. IT'S ALL 
PX YOURS, BOB/ 


\ 





Death Takes Win 


TIMED TO A SPLIT SECOND, LUCAS RAPPED nN 
OUT THE ORDER OVER THE AND..... 





—S 
f 


Qj; 
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THE OPERATION HAD BEEN A TERRIFIC SUCCESS. BUT 
THE SPITFIRE PILOTS KNEW IN THEIR HEARTS THEY 


HAD LET THE SIDE DOWN, DESPITE HARRY 


BERESFORD'S KIND BUT FIRM WORDS ON PARTING. 


HALLO/ SPARTANS YELLOW 
FOX HERE. CHEERIO, CHAPS — 


NICE WORK/ WE’/LL HAVE TO LEAVE 


YOU.NOW — SURE YOU'LL 
BE ALL RIGHT? 


“YOU? ALLRIGHT, YOU CAN 
b. CUT ALONG HOME NOW... 


‘A FEW DAYS. LATER, LUCAS WAS SUMMONED TO 
JHIS C.0’6 OFFICE. HARRY KNEW HO! 
TALENTED HIS GUNNER WAS... AND.HE HEARO 
THAT VETERANS WERE. NEEDED TO GIVE FIRST 
HANO KNOWLEDGE TO NEW PILOTS TRAINING. 
IN CANADA. ; 


D BY 
/ THE war ee LATIONS 
a ey YOUR OB, 


IN HIS CAREER, AND HARRY CAME TO THE 
POINT AT ONCE, 


| SHOULDN'T PUT 
IT LIKE THAT. THE-AIR 
COUNCIL WANT A FEW MEN 
WITH YOUR SORT OF OPERATIONAL 
EXPERIENCE AS GUNNERY . 
INSTRUCTORS IN CANADA, IT 
MEANS PROMOTION— ANDO. 
VE RECOMMENDED YOU — 
HIGHLY... SO WHAT 
_ ABOUT IT? 








Death Takes Wing 


LUCAS WAS RESPECTFUL BUT SHOWED 
LITTLE ENTHUSIASM, WHICH WAS 


JUST HOW HARRY HAD EXPECTED HE 
WOULD TAKE THE NEWS. 


THIS ISN'T A 
DISGRACE, BOB/ IT'S AN 
3 HONOUR — AND YOU DESERVE 
wl {T. THEY NEED CHAPS LIKE 
Hi & iv) 
THANK YOU, 
SIR... THANK YOU VERY A 
MUCH, SIR. BUT | DIDN'T 
EXPECT TO BE... WELL... ’ 
NCE = BE FLYING, 


a * 


ie 


i oll (/1 6 7 avi 


vO AM 
d TKS The 
THE SEA VOYAGE AND THE NEW SURROUNDINGS 


RESTORED LUCAS’ FRAYED NERVES, BUT HE 
MISSED HIS OLD SQUADRON — ESPECIALLY WHEN 
TH S UNDER ATTACK. 


Te coon 


‘ERE, FLIGHT 
coi erence my SERGEANT/ DIDN'T 
a You EARS THE ORDERP 
© GLORY! [BET : aq) DEC 
P~ THE OLD SQUADRONS we ee MSN WANT: io 
f JUST GETTING AIRBORNE & ay SPECTATORS UP f 
RIGHT NOW AND I'M STUCK \ "ERE! 19g 
tN THE MIODLE OF THE : 
OCEAN —LIKE GOING INTO EXILE,‘ 
THIS 1S. [ALMOST WISH 1 WAS 


"IN THAT CONDOR! A a ATA | 


Shr Pr ~o Fiscas SHRUGGED HIS SHOULDERS AND WENT BELOW] 





Death Takes Wing 
Chapter 2. WASTED WINGS 


HIS JOB IN CANADA, WAS AS HE HAD | any’ Neate ried 
ON THE GROUND. HE HAD TO LECTURE 
TO YOUNG PUPIL PILOTS, WHO FOUND a's Lee: NuReS 


HAVE TO LEARN ALLTHIS — 
NONSENSE ABOUT GUNS.WERE 
PITY YOU DON'T NOT GUNNERS Y’NOW. 
TAKE MORE INTEREST IN 
THIS SIDE OF THE COURSE — 
YOU'LL HAVE TO psa AN EXAM 
IN GUNNERY: AS P 
YOUR WINGS TEST. SARE 
THERE ANY QUESTIONS? 


Lo 
a 
2 
Z 
aA 
4 


ALISTAIR CARRUTHERS, SON OF AN AIR VICE-MARSHAL, 2 : 
OPENLY DESPISED LUCAS. HIS COMBINED CONCEIT ITS TEAMWORK 
AND RUDENESS MADE THE OLD SWEAT LASH OUT AT THAT MATTERS ON OPS. MY 
NCE. PILOT WAS THE SQUADRON 
COMMANDER. HE USED TO TAKE 
ORDERS FROM ME. THAT’S 
‘GET SOME : .WHY WE ARE BOTH 
OPERATIONAL TIME IN, . ALIVE TODAY. 
CARRUTHERS. ANY MORE : - 
LIP FROM YOU,MY.LAD, 
AND ULL HAVE YOU ON 
A CHARGE 


FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE, WRAP UP, ALISTAIR, 
NO POINT IN BEING 
RUDE, YOU KNOW, 
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,EVEN IF CARRUTHERS TOOK NO NOTICE, MIKE | IMIKE WAS FASCINATED AS HE LISTENED TO LUCAS’ 
MORTIMER, THE BEST PILOT OF THE SENIOR ACCOUNT OF THE STARK REALITIES OF COMBAT. 
COURSE DID..... HIS DESCRIPTION WAS VIVID AND CLEAR. [- 

MOREOVER, LUCAS HAD AN IDEA....... 










FLIGHT, DID YOU 
REALLY MEAN WHAT YOU 
SAID ABOUT TEAMWORK? | ALWAYS SS 


THOUGHT IT Was THE. fiver SN 
WHO GAVE THE OR 3 SX 






$0 THAT’S HOW 
IT’S DONE/ MUST DASH 
NOW — GOT TO CATCH 
A PLANE/ THANKS 
AWFULLY FOR 
EXPLAINING, 


PUPIL WHO HAS ASKED MEA . 
SENSIBLE QUESTION. YOU SEE, IF AN : 
ENEMY AIRCRAFT ATTACKS, IT ISTHE J AS BY JOVE, HE'S WORTH TRAINING. 
*} GUNNER WHO DEFENDS HIS OWN Bm ie /REMINOS ME OF MY SKIPPER,TOO.. 
*\ AIRCRAFT. THE PILOT HAS TO MAKE _ a SAW WHAT t MEANT IN A FLASH. 1 WONDER 


HIS EVASIVE ACTION AS THE 
GUNNER TELLS HIM. 


al HOW 1 COULD PROVE WHAT I SAY IS 
TRUE... IF | WEREA PILOT — 


> 


URGE PULSE ESE Oe 


vet 


ete 
St 


fl ree 


re 


(‘WM SURE 
(COULD FLY AS WELL 
AS SOME OF THE CADETS, 
SHOULD BE WAY AHEAD OF 
THEM IN FACT, OLD HARRY 


= 


i 


BERESFORD'S BOUND TO 
SEE THIS APPLICATION. HE 
SAID THE R.A.R NEEDED 

MEN WITH EXPERIENCE.. 
WELL, HERE GOES... py 





Death Takes Wing 


TUS RG Cane aaNet nee 
APTAI RECOMMENDATION, SIR, 
CANADA. IT GLADDENED HIS HEART MORE THAN FEL aS IT OFF TOAIR 
ANYTHING HAD SINCE HIS OLD GUNNER LEFT HIM. RS MINISTRY RIGHT AWAY. 
THAT'LL SPEED 
THINGS UP. 


WELL {‘M BLESSED, ADJ! WHAT 
A SPLENDID IDEA. MY OLD GUNNER 
WANTS TO REMUSTER FOR THE WINGS 
COURSE. | KNEW OLD B0B WOULDN'T ~ 
WASTE MUCH TIME IN CANADA. 


SO LUCAS WAS ACCEPTED FOR PILOT TRAINING. 
BUT HIS PROGRESS WAS SLOW. Th 
\ T \ iy 1 LUCAS. THAT WONT 
7 . | DO/ YOU'LL NEVER MAKE 
~ A THREE-POINT LANDING IF 
. YOU DON‘T GET YOUR 
APPROACH SPEED RIGHT. DON'T 
FORGET, YOU WON'T HAVE ME 
WITH YOU WHEN YOU : 
GO SOLO/ . 





Death Takes Wing. 
HE MANAGED TO PASS HIS ELEMENTARY TRAINING, 
BUT THE WHOLE OF HIS COURSE KNEW THAT HIS 
FLYING WAS MEDIOCRE. NOW, HE HAD TO COPE WITH 
A TWIN-ENGINED ANSON... al 


THESE INSTRUCTORS 

ARE BEING JOLLY DECENT. 

I WISH | HAD MORE CONFIDENCE 
aw. ALL THESE INSTRUMENTS/ 


y TIGER MOTH TO ANSON ISA 
f BIG JUMP, EH? BUT— NOT TO WORRY. 
DON‘T FORGET TO KEEP AN EYE ON 
THAT AIRSPEED. YOUCAN’T PULL 4 
"AN ANSON OUT OF A SPIN, : 


ONE AFTERNOON HE NEARLY CAUSED 
AN ACCIDENT. THIS TIME, BY 
ATTENDING TOO AAUCH TO HIS 
INSTRUMENTS AND NOT LOOKING 


WHERE HE WAS GOING. es 








SHALL | GET THAT 
‘PLANE'S NUMBER, SIR, 

THE ONE THAT CUT IN? 
NO, SERGEANT, | KNOW 4s) 
WHO fT (5. I'LL DEAL WITH 


IT THROUGH THE INSTRUCTORS. 
GIVE THEM A RED. 
















Death Takes Wing 


LUCAS’ FELLOW PUPILS WERE LESS TOLERANT THAN THE | {LUCAS WAG BOILING WITH*RAGE AND KTION, 
HNSTRUCTORS — HE KNEW fT WAS HIS FAULT. FO 
a TOOK HIM ASIDE BEFORE HB HAD TO 





WHAT THE BLAZES BID 
YOU CUT IN LIKE THAT FOR, V 
LUCAS? D‘YOU REALISE YOU HOLD IT, BoB, 

COULD HAVE KILLED NO POINT IN MAKING 

US BOTHP A SCENB. BXCEPT YOU, 


WAR MEANS AND 
‘MEAN TO LEARN 
FROM yous 


ie 


YOU'RE FORGETTING, PETER, F 
* THAT FLIGHT- SERGEANT LUCAS IS 2 
A GUNNER. WE MUST BE TERRIBLY 
PATIENT AND CLEAR THE WHOLE BLINKING 
SKY WHEN HE’S FLYING. HOPE YOU GET 
SCRUBBED FOR THIS, LUCAS, IF | WAS 
€.0. 1'D COURT-MARTIAL YOU/ < 


YOULL 
IPPER, 


PUPILS HAD TO DO A NUMBER OF TRIPS f NEVER MIND THAT, BOB. IWANT YOU 
OGETHER AS CO- PILOTS AND NAVIGATORS, TO SHOW ME HOW TO CORKSCREW. WE'RE 
| BOUND TO FIND SOME HARYARDS FROM 
NO.3 SCHOOL SOON, AND THEY CAN 
‘NEVER RESIST BEATING 
THAT WASA : . 
PRETTY SMOOTH . UE NON: 


TAKE OFF, MIKE. ! NOTICED 
THAT YOU... 
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OON MIKE SAW A HARVARD HEADING TOWARDS THEM AND Lie? 
LUCAS CLIMBED UP INTO THE ASTRO DOME. THESE GAMES fi 
WERE STRICTLY FORBIDDEN, BUT THAT DID NOT STOP Wf 
YOUNG PILOTS HAVING A GO. Sel 


BANDIT FROM 
NO.3 SCHOOL CLOSING 
v7 UP PORT QUARTER, 
“\ SKIPPER. STAND BY FOR 
CORKSCREW PORT. 


SS 
MIKES RESPONSE WAS INSTANT. HE SLAMMED THE WHEEL OVER AND 
FORCED THE CONTROL COLUMN RIGHT FORWARD. LUCAS WAS JERKED 
OFF HIS FEET AND PRESSED HARD AGAINST THE WINDSCREEN. 





© THE? 
f 


S THAT WAS LOVELY, 
HIM, REARGUNNER / ROLLING By SKIPPER, JUST WHAT THE 


THAT SHOULD SHAKE 


OUT AND CLIMBING DOCTOR ORDERED/ ALTHOUGH } 


STARBOARD! 





Death Takes Wing 2 
MIKE WAS AMAZED AT HOW EASILY THEY HAD 
LOST THE HARVARD. NOW {T WAS HIS TURN TO 
HELP, THEY OROPPED DOWN LOW, WHERS MIKE 
COULD ACCUSTOM LUCAS’ EYES To 
HE(GHTS FROM THE GROUND, 


INTROLLER WAS IMPRESSED _ 
END DECEIVED/ 


THAT BOY 
MORTIMER CAN 
CERTAINLY HANDLE 
A’PLANE/ 









VERY 600N THE SENIOR COURSE FINISHED 
| THEIR TRAINING. MIKE AND ALISTAIR 


CARRUTHERS WERE BOTH POSTED BACK 
TO ENGLAND. : 


DON’T THANK ME, 
BOB. YOU HAVE HELPED ME 
TO BECOME A BETTER CAPTAIN 
OF A CREW — AND THAT'S 
WHAT REALLY COUNTS, 
DOESN'T IT? 


IN SPITE OF CARRUTHERS* CAUSTIC COMMENTS, BOB LUCAS 
LATER MANAGED TO PASS ALL HIS TESTS AND STOOD 

SMARTLY ON PARADE TO RECEIVE HIS SECOND FLYING BADGE 
— WITH TWO WINGS THIS TIME. 


VERY GOOD OF YOU INDEED To 
COME OVER, SIR. YOU CAN’T HAVE 
MUCH TIME FOR THIS SORT OF THING 

ON SUCH A BRIEF VISIT FROM 


NOT AT ALL. 
YOU SEE, MY OLD \ 
4 GUNNER IS ON PARADE 
\ AND I'D LIKE TO GIVE 
KHIM HIS WINGS 
3) 
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COME ON, PILOT 
OFFICER MORTIMER. 
FLIGHT~SERGEANT LUCAS \ 
WILL HAVE TO LET 60 
YOUR APRON STRINGS 
Now. 


LUCAS WAS ASTOUNDED TO SEE HIS OLD SKIPPER. 


yO 
60OD SHOW, BOB! I’M DELIGHTED, 
GOOD LUCK WHEN YOUGET BACK TO 
ENGLAND. WE NEED CHAPS LIKE 
YOU. {OFTEN WISH | STILL 
HAD YOU WATCHING 
MY TAILS 


TH- THANK 
YOU, SIR. THANK 
YOU VERY MUCH 
INDEED, SIR. 


Death Takes Wing 2B 


LUCAS‘ PATH TO THE SQUADRON WAS NOT AN EASY ONE. HE STILL f 
LACKED CONFIDENCE, BUT CASUALTIES IN BOMBER COMMAND 
WERE CRIPPLING, AND REPLACEMENTS WERE DESPERATELY NEEDED] », “Twig THE NEW CREW? 


THEY'RE FLYING TONIGHT, 
TAKE ‘EM STRAIGHT TOTHE 
FLIGHTS, DRIVER, ORTHEY'LL | 
MISS THE BRIEFING. 
GET CRACKING 





Y S$ BETTER 
THAT WAY YOU‘LL 
CoR, STONE 
THE FLIPPIN’ CROW6/ 
DON’T WASTE MUCH 
TIME, DO THEY? 


4 
BUT LUCAS HIMSELF WAS NERVOUS. HB HAD NoT [7 
RECKONED ON BEING PITCHED IN LIKE THIG. HE 


YOU'RE LATER THAN WE EXPECTED, 
THOUGHT HE WAG PROOF AGAINST THE OLD FEAR. LUCAS. I WANT YOU TO TAKE YOUR CREW 


ON TONIGHT’S TRIP. A BIT SUDDEN, | KNOW, 
BUT IT CAN‘/T BE HELPED. YOU'LL 
HAVE AN EXPERIENCED PILOT WITH 
YOU —-PLIGHT-LIEUTENANT 
ov CARRUTHERS, | THINK IT WILL BE. 
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THIS WAS THE UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL/ FORA 
MO. r, LUCAS KIDDED HIMSELF IT MUGT BE 
ER CARRUTHERS. THEN — HELL AND 
1S THAT YOU LUCAS? DAMNATION/4es0. 
FOR GOD'S SAKE CLEARTHE Be OF ALL THE ROTTEN 
CORRIDOR AND GET YOUR SHOWER BE LUCK wn cesses 
OVER TO THESRIEFING ROOM. ; 
COME ON/ DOUBLE/ 








atti. 


THOUGH TIE MAD RUSH HELPED HIM, LUCAS 
BEGAN TOSHOW OUTWARD SIGNS OF NERVOUS 
STRAIN. AIS CREW NOTICED, AND WERE 
SURPRISED, 








HERE, WHO'S 
THIS BLOKE, CARRUTHERS? ANY 

RELATION TO THE AIR MARSHAL WHO 
oye \T TALK LAST WEEK ON THE FORCES 
PROGRAMME? SEEMS TO KNOW THE 
SKIPPER, TOO. DON'T THINK THE 
PER WENT MUCH 















IF Y'ASK ME, 
THE SKIPPER’S SCARED. 
SURPRISIN’, ‘IM SHOWING 
IT. SUPPOSE ‘E ‘AS BIN 
ON OPS, LIKE ‘E 
TOLD US? 
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IT WAS DUSK AFTER THEY HAD TAKEN OFF AND HAD CLIMBED , 
UP OVER THEENGLIGH COAST. BOB’S FLYING WAS JUMPY AND oe 











INACCURATE. 









YOU'RE AT LEAST 
FIVE MILES NORTH OF TRACK; 
LUCAS. THE NAVIGATOR CAN/T FLY 
THE COURSE. HIMSELF, YOU KNOW— 
| YOU'VE GOT TO FLY [T. YOU SHOULD 
HAVE LEARNT THESE BASIC 
THINGS IN CANADA, 


SORRY, SIR. : \\ 
ALTERING COURSE Eu 


VIGAT oF Lillis WU) 
we ect AW 


BLOW AS THEY PLUNGED INTO THE DARKNESS OVER BELGIUM. 
meer 6 THINK I'LL TAKE YOUR SEAT NOW F ~ 
FLIGHT-SERGEANT. | DON'T WANT THIS 
fim POOR OLD KITE TO GET HURT — | THINK. 
: SHE'S HAD RATHER A ROUGH RIDE SO FAR, 
Rm. DON'T YOU? AND | DON’T INTEND THIS 


To BE MY LAST TRIP. 


f iO DEGREES STARBOARD, 








Death Takes Wing 


CARRUTHERS BECAME MORE FRIENDLY ONCE HE WASAT THE 
CONTROLS. MOREOVER, AS THEY APPROACHED THETARGET, RR 
PERSONAL DISLIKES WERE FORGOTTEN AS THE MACHINE 
BUCKED AMONG THE DEADLY FLAK BURSTS. — 


Reece? AT LEAST YOU SEEM 
SSS TO KNOW MORE ABOUT THIS 
PART OF THE TRIP. 1T MAY HAVE 
HOTTED UP, THOUGH, SINCE 
YOUR DAY. 


(VB NEVER FLOWN 
ON OPS AT NIGHT. YOU 
CAN SEB YOUR TARGET 
BETTER GY DAY. THERE 


TO, } OTT 
=e, : Qa = 
: Ly 


THEN SUDDENLY..... 
Foe: 


% 
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THE HUGE LANCASTER With (TS TEN TONS OF BOMBS ABOARD, PITCHED 
VIOLENTLY FORWARD AND AN 83 RE SHELL HAD ALL BUT 


SEVERED THE TAIL UNIT. LUCAS PLUNGED BACK TO REGCUE THE 
R-GUNNER. or : 


YES, [KNOW 
MORE ABOUT THIS 
THAN MASTER ALISTAIR 
CARRUTHERS — HE'S 
R WELL OUT OF IT 
Ra UP FRONT? 


y LUCAS HERE. 
1 MUST HAVE HELP. 





28 
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WHEN THE WIRELESS OP. ARRIVED, LUCAS CLIMBED INTO THE TURRET. 

HE KNEW BETTER THAN ANYONE HOW VITAL THAT POSITION WAS. HE 

TESTED THE GUNS AND THE TURRET MECHANISM. THEY WORKED/ 
7 &: = — 


ae Pag tipo Sate : 
, SKIPPER. I'M IN 
STE TURRE ‘T NOW, 


EVERYTHING SEEMS TO [ite 


BE SERVICEABLE 
STILL. 


AT THAT YERY SECOND, THEIR OWN 
AIRCRAFT WAS BEING STALKED 
BY A JUNKERS 88. ITS FOUR 
CANNON WERE POISED WITHIN 
RANGE. N 





SKIPPER HERE, 

GOOD eee i UCAS THAT'S 
AMAZING LUCK. PERHAPS 
YOU'LL FEEL MORE AT HOME 

THERE, EH? I'VE SEEN A 

COUPLE OF OUR AIRCRAFT 


(7 NAVIGATOR HERE, 
KAPITAN. RANGE CLOSING 
TO 200 METRES, TARGET 
DEAD AHEAD. YOU SHOULD 
SEE HIM NOW, 


THE GERMAN PILOT NEVER FINISHED HIS 
SENTENCE. LUCAS HAD SPOTTED THE JUNKERS 
JO SECONDS BEFORE, AND HAD WAITED TILL § 
HIS- FOUR BROWNINGS COULD BLAST IT OUT 


PITY YOU : ; 
PICKED ON UNCLE ti ; os BOY, THAT'S 
; : SOME SHOOTING/ 
ee s : a a\ | NEVER EVEN 
L_ SONNY. ; a peal 


THE 88 WAS LIKE A GREAT FLAME PLUNGING TO DESTRUCTION. 
BUT SUDDENLY, LUCAS’ ORDERS CRACKLED THROUGH THE 

INTERCOM. BY THE LIGHT OF THE FLAMES, HE HAD SEEN 
SECOND FIGHTER CURVING IN FOR ATTACK. 


PREPARE TO : 
CORKSCREW STARBOARD — 
AND KEEP YOUR MIKE 
SWITCHED OFF INTHE MID 
UPPER TURRET — CORKSCREW 
STARBOARD GO// 


=| 
Say Ss 


DOWN STARBOARDY 


i 


- 





aaa 
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LUCAS’ BROWNINGS SPAT A CONE OF DEATH HALF 
DEFLECTION PORT. THE MID UPPER, TOO,SQUEEZED 
HIS TRIGGERS. = 





ROLL OUT AND 
CLIMB PORT, SKIPPER. 
S| MID UPPER OPEN FIRE, 
S-) WE'LL GIVE HIM 
THE FULL TREATMENT/ 


ib 


\\\WNe™ 
XY) 


GOOD SHOOTING, 
CHAPS/ 


ALISTAIR CARRUTHERS WAS IMPRESSED. AS THE 
STRICKEN LANCASTER LIMPED HOME, HIS ATTITUDE 
TOWARDS LUCAS CHANGED FROM SCORN TO RESPECT. 


SKIPPER HERE. 
WE‘LL MAKE I(T NOW, 
! THINK, THANKS TO YOU, 
LUCAS. YOU CERTAINLY 
PUT UP A GRAND SHOW 
ALL THANKS TO 
you, CHUM/ 


THAT WAS DECENT 
OF ALISTAIR CARRUTHERS. 
HE'S HAD HIS PROOF, OF 
COURSE, BUT WHAT 
WILL HE SAY ABOUT 
MY FLYING ? 
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ALISTAIR USED ALL HIS SKILL TOGET THEM BACK IN 


ONE PIECE. AT DE-BRIEFING, LUCAS HAD ANOTHER 
SURPRISE... 


THAT'S RIGHT— 
TWO CONFIRMED. BOTH 
FLAMERS=MAINLY DUE TO THE. \TALK 
SECOND PILOT WEGOT THE 
GUNNER BACK SAFELY. LUCAS, 
WHATS: YOUR GUNNER'S 


| MIKE RECOGNISED BOB 
INSTANTLY AND CAME 
OVER TO HIM. 


MIKE, OLD MAN/ 
YOU WEREN'T FLYING 
. TONIGHT 1 SEE. WELL, 
Pinevivéu 1 CERTAINLY NEVER 
FLYING WITH ALISTAIR! ps UTE GH is 
) BELIEVE IT’S QUITE eee lene. 
AN EXPERIENCE/ 


x 


Bee’ GREAT HEAVENS! } 
Beg THERE'S MIKE! J 


BUT DAMMITS 
UM SUPPOSED TO 
BE A PILOT — 

AREN'T 1? 
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Chapter 3. TQ EACH HIS OWN 


MEANWHILE, BOMBER COMMAND CONTINUED TO BE WORRIED BY HEAVY Pesan 
CASUALTIES. AMONG THE NEW “PATHFINDER” SQUADRON. GROUP 

CAPTAIN HARRY BERESFORD, D.S.0., D.F.C. WAS ORDERED TO FORM A 

BRAND NEW SQUADRON OF THESE CRACK CREWS. Raima 
ae weet at : THAT'S RIGHT, 

nee a SIR. HARRY AND FARE 
6 OLD FRIENDS. I'LL'SEE 


a” .... NO NEED FOR ME TO eee 
BY TELL YOU HOW VITAL IT IS TS THE BEST 


FOR YOU TO PICK YOUR CREW 
CAREFULLY. GROUP CAPTAIN 
BAKER, HERE, WILL 
GIVE YOU THE FULL 4 








Si 
wi 


DS i 


DSVUAN 
eS) 


DD 


Sree 


W) 


DN 


NN SS 
Wi 
y 


YAM ANTESUESS 


\\ 





HARRY BERESFORD SIFTED THROUGH 
LISTS ,CAREPULLY. HE HAD TO RELY aes 

ENDATIONS. TH RE ; 
SCARCELY ANY NAMES HE RECOGNISED deve Pit eon 
~ NEARLY ALL THE OLD CREWS HAD P ASn rie RE Ce 
BEEN GHOT DOWN, THEN.... ie ; SEENE TOBE GeO 

MORTIMER, THAT RINGS A 
BELL SOMEWHERE. 


. PUT HIM DOWN, Too. 





DEPRESSING, ISN'T 
IT, HARRY ? THEY’RE ALL 
SO YOUNG. WE'VE GOT 
SOME GOOD RESULTS, 
THOUGH, FROM 260 
SQUADRON — HERE'S 
THE LIST. 





AA —95 
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BACK AT 260 SQUADRON, TWO YOUNG 
PILOTS WERE DELIGHTED AT THEIR. 
POSTING. THEY WERE TO FLY THEIR 
CREWS TO GRIMTHORPE, BERESFORD“ 
STATION. 


EARLY NEXT MORNING, MIKE AND HIS NAVIGATOR, 
FLYING OFFICER MARK RANDALL, WENT TO COLLECT 
THE REST OF THE CREW. AS HE APPROACHED THE 
HUT, MIKE SENSED THERE WAS SOMETHING 


aa 5 ae 
y | SAY, MARK, WHERE'S 
ANDY? 1 CAN’T SEE HIMOR 
HIS MOTOR BIKE. GLORY, 1 HOPE 
HE DIDN’T DO ANYTHING SILLY 


LAST NIGHT, CELEBRATIONS ats) 
AND FAREWELLS AND | 
ALL THAT/ 


=<? THE SKIPPER/LL 

f GO RAVING MAD 

A WHEN WE TELL 
HIM. 





MIKE’S WORST FEARS WERE REALISED. HIS REAR- 
GUNNER HAD SHAKEN HANDS WITH A CHURCHYARD 
WALL AT 35 M.P.H.,AND WAS NOW IN IPSWICH 
HOSPITAL. CHALKY SANDERS, THE MID UPPER 
GUNNER, BROKE THE NEWS. 


ANDY 
SHOULD'VE 
. STAYED IN CAMP 
LIKE THE REST OF US, 
THE STUPID CLOT/ WHAT 
DO WE DO NOW, 
SKIPPER? 


f 


GO AND FETCH ¥ 
. BOB LUCAS / 
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THE CREW ADMIRED THEIR SKIPPER, BUT THEY 

HAD NEVER SEEN HIN\ LOOK LIKE THIS BEFORE. 

THE WHEEL OF FATE HAD COME FULL NOW LISTEN, BoB, 

CIRCLE. MARK WENT TOFETCH LUCAS. ONCE MORE FATE HAS THROWN 


HERE HE |S, SKIPPER, | GOT US TOGETHER. I‘M POSTED 
HIM HERE AS QUICKLY AS TO PATHFINDER AND I'M 
z a3 TAKING YOU WITH ME/ 





N\ 


Z 


Z 


J 


al\ A 

















AND WHO THE DEVI 
ARE YOU TO TELL ME MA 
WASTING MY TIME? ARE. 
YOU GETTING BIG HEADED 
ALL OF A SUDDEN? You 
CAN'T EVEN CONTROL 
YOUR OWN STUPID 
GUNNERS... 


WHAT THE 
BLAZES -—/ N/T 
ARGUE! YOU'RE 


YOUR TIME 
HERE? 
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LUCAS’ REPUTATION AS A PILOT WAS FAR FROM BRILLIANT. 
DON'T WASTE BUT MIKE KNEW THAT THEIR-GREATEST CHANCE oF 
YOUR WORDS, BOB, | REPEAT, SURVIVAL WAS TO_HAVE ‘HIM INTHE REAR TURRET, 


YOURE THE BEST GUNNER IN MARK, GET THE CHAPS* 

BOMBER COMMAND, AND YOU'LL LUGGAGE SEEN TO AND MEET 
CHANGE YOUR MIND ABOUT. US AT THE FLIGHTS IN 
ALLTHIS WHEN YOU FIND HALF AN HOUR. 


OUT WHO OUR NEW ¢.0. MIKE MUST 


AT PATHFINDERS 16. BE MAD. HE’LL 
NEVER GET AWAY 
WITH IT, AND YET— 
1 WONDER — 









MIKE'S CREW WERE SUSPICIOUS OF THEIR NEW MEMBER, AS THEY PUT-ON 
THEIR FLYING KIT, WILLIAMS, THE WIRELESS OP, WAS SARCASTIC. 





BELT UP WILLIAMS, * 
AND GET SOME SERVICE 
PRAPS ‘ELL INY 
SIT UP FRONT WITHTHE 
SKIPPER, ALL NICE AND 





GOT TO DISPERSAL. 


MINUTES LATER, FLIGHT-LIEUTENANT MIKE MORTIMER 
HAD'F FOR FOX’ RUSHING OVER LINCOLNSHIRE AT 6000 


FEET. ALREADY BOB FELT HAPPIER. 


O.K. SKIPPER, 


© Z/ MIGHT WARM ME UP 
A BIT. 'M PERISHED 
WITH COLD BACK 
HERE. 
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LUCAS HAD NO INTENTION OF SITTING UP FRONT 
BUT HE WAS STILL SMARTING FROM THE 
WIRELESS OPERATOR'S REMARK WHEN THEY 





Donors, E 
OIN’ IN THE REAR 
TURRET? ‘E'S SUPPOSED 
To BE A PILOT, 
AINT ‘E? 


IT’S A TREAT TO 
FLY HER WITH A LIGHT 
LOAD, HOW ABOUT SOME 
CORKSCREWS, BOB? JUST 
FOR OLD TIMES SAKE? 
VLL WAGGLE MY WINGS 
AT THAT SPITFIRE. 


BANG ON/ AN : 
OPERATIONAL LANCASTER. 
THIS‘LL BE FUN/ 


HE’S TURNING 
IN NOW. CORKSCREW 
PORT.. GO/ 


FOR THE REST OF THE CREW [T WAS AN 

FIVE MINUTES, NONE OF THEM WAS PR! 

AND LOOSE BAGGAGE WAS FLUNG AROUND AS THEY 
CLUNG DESPERATELY TOTHS WILOLY PITCHING AIRCRAF 


STARBOARD. 
$4 


CRIKEY — : 
MIND THE FURNITURE, 
SKIPPER/ 





BUT FOR CHALKY, IN THE ANID UPPER 
TURRET, IT WAS AN EYE-OPENER. 
HERE WAS PROOF INDEED THAT we 
LUCAS WAS NO AMATEUR. 


O.K. SKIPPER, 
BREAK OFF THE ACTION, 


TO as GLAD HE 
1S TO HIS 
ON THE WAY. AT DISPERSAL, THEY 
WERE MET BY HIS FLIGHT COMMANDER. 


Death sales Wine 


THIS fe A REAL 
GEN-MAN. MAYBE 
THE skprens NOT 60 
CRAZY AFTER ALL. i 


THANK YOU FOR 
MEETING US. SR ES 
MY REAR-GUNNER 
PILOT, BUT HE IS UNUSUAL 
IN OTHER WAYS, TOO. THAT'S 
WHY I'VE GOT HIM 
BEHIND ME. 








SQUADRON-LEADER MARSHALL, D.F.C. MIKE‘S NEW 
FLIGHT COMMANDER, TOOK MIKE AT ONCE TOTHE 
GROUP CAPTAIN'S OFFICE WHERE MIKE DECIDED 

TO SPILL THE BEANS ABOUT BOB, HE BRACED 
HIMSELF FOR A STORMY INTERVIEW. 


COME IN, MORTIMER. SQUADRON- 
LEADER MARSHALL TELLS ME YOU HAVE 
AN UNUSUAL REAR-GUNNER. | DIDN‘T 
KNOW HE WAS A PILOT. PERHAPS 
YOU'LL EXPLAIN? : 


UTHINK | HAD 
( BETTER TELL YOU 
THE WHOLE STORY, SIR. 


$01 HAD TO ACT 
q QUICKLY........ 


SO MIKE HAD COMPLETED ACRACK CREW, THREE 
WEEKS LATER, HARRY BERESFORD HAD A TOP 
SECRET INTERVIEW WITH A PHOTOGRAPHIC 
EXPERT AT BOMBER COMMAND .H.Q. 
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THE GROUP CAPTAIN LET MIKE HAVE HIS SAY. 
HE LIKEDTHIS YOUNG MAN, BUT HIS STORY 
SERIOUSLY DISTURBED HIM UNTIL — 


—AND WHAT FINALLY MADE 
ME TAKE THE LAW INTO MY OWN \. 
HANDS, SIR, WAS THAT THIS 
MAN IS BOB LUCAS, You 
» OLD GUNNER. 


GREAT HEAVENS/ A 
(CAN‘T BELIEVE IT/I1 SUPPOSE 
YOU WANT ME TO CARRY THE 
CAN? WELL—!/LL SEE WHAT ICAN DO/ 


YOU SEE, GROUP CAPTAIN, 
THIS HUGE MOUND OF EARTH 
COULD ONLY HAVE BEEN MOVED 
BY THE ARMY OF SLAVE WORKERS 
FROM EASTERN P.O.W. 
: CAMPS. : 


POOR DEVILS / ‘3 


AND LET ME TELL you, Vag 
HARRY, THE PLACE IS 
SWARMING WITH FIGHTERS 
AND THEY HAVE NEW HIGH 
ALTITUDE SEARCHLIGHTS AND 


LAK BATTERIES THERE, TOO, 
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HARRY BERESFORD HAD TRIEO IN VAIN TO GET THE JOB 
OF FINAL RECONNAISSANCE FOR HIMSELF, BUT WAS 
TOLD HE WAS TOO VALUABLE, ON THE WAY BACK TO 
GRIMTHORPE, THE SPEED OF HIS 3% LITRE CAR 
CLEARED HIS SOUL OF FRUSTRATION. 


WHEN HE ARRIVED AT GRIMTHORPE HE AT & 
ONCE SENT FOR ELIGHT-LIEUTENANT 
MORTIMER’S CREW. 


('VE GOT AVERY SPECIAL 
fay JOB FOR YOUR CREW TOMORROW 
NIGHT, MORTIMER, WHICH YOU‘/LL BE 
DOING BY YOURSELVES. IF YOUR 
MISSION IS SUCCESSFUL, YOU 
MAY EVEN SHORTEN THE WAR. 
(‘LL HAND YOU.OVER TO 
INTELLIGENCE, 


‘ WHY US? 
WE'RE NEW TO 
THIS GAME. HE MUST, 
THINK A LOT OF 
MIKE. 
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SHOULD RECCE AT LOW. 
ALTITUDE TO PHOTOGRAPH WH peMENcee LIKE? THIS “em 
THE EXACT AIMING POINT. ISA NEW TARGET AREA, 
Ba geet hg fetes dy 0 WE SHOULDN'T MEET 
WILL LEAD 100 BOMBERS MUCH TROUBLE, SHOULD 
WE? 





THERE AND MARK THE 
TARGET FOR THEM 
YOURSELVES. 


VULL ANSWER THAT ONE FOR 
you. | HAD A SPECIAL REASON FOR 
CHOOSING YOUR CREW, MORTIMER. THE 
DEFENCES ARE THE HEAVIEST IN 
GERMANY, I'D LIKE MY OLD GUNNER 
TO HAVE ACRACK AT THEM/ 


FWON’T LET 


WT 
KN 


\ 


ally 
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Chapter 4. HEROIC CREW 


AS THE CURTAINS CLOSED FOR EVER ON HIS CAREER, 
AS A PILOT, LUCAS ONLY REGRETTED THE WASTED 
TIME. HIS DESTINY WAS IN A LONELY TURRET INA 
FLAMING SKY... A COOL EXPERT IN A TEAM OF 


20, CRUISING REVS AND 
BOOST, ENGINEER. TURNING 
PORTON TO ZERO NINE SEVEN, 
NAVIGATOR, LEVEL AT 300 
FEET. WE OUGHT TO GET 
230 KNOTS WITH THIS 
LIGHT LOAD. YOU 0.K. 
REAR-GUNNER? 


\N 


» 
* O.K. 
SKIPPER. 
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THEY ROARED EAST, LOW OVER THE SEA AS THE 

NIGHT CLOSED IN ON THEM. MIKE REACHED EACH DON'T SHOOT, 

RADAR CHECK POINT WITH UNCANNY ACCURACY, REAR-GUNNER. THEY'LL 

THEN SUDDENLY... fF REPORT US, BUT THEY DON’T 
KNOW WHERE WE'RE GOING/ 





FLAK SHIP, ~ 
SKIPPER. COME HARD 
TO PORT ANIVLL 

BLAST HIM/ 


MIKE WAS RIGHT. AS THE LANCASTER SWEPT AWAY INTO THE DARKNESS, THE TELEGRAPHIST ON 
BOARD THE GERMAN. aN BOAT WAS CRACKLING A le dee TO.HIS “OPERATIONAL H.Q. 


S53 | HAVE NEVER 
—AND MAKE THAT a. SEEN AN ENGLANDER 
SIGNAL TOP PRIORITY, BOMBER FLYING SO LOW 
YEOMAN / THEY WILL ALERT 4 OR SO FAST. | WONDER 
ALL STATIONS IN WHAT HE /S AFTER..... 
THE AREA. AE GRE . 
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THREE MINUTES LATER, A WHOLE GQUADRON OF THE 
LATEST FOCKE WULP 190 ROARED INTO THE 
WAITING NIGHT. 


ACHTIIB, Ali. 
BLITZBADER STAPFEL 
PROCERD TO KILLING AREA Z8RO 
NINE AT 2000 METRES. ONE ENGLANDER 
HEAVY BOMBER REPORTED APPROACHING 
FROM NORTH AT 350 KILOMETRES, 
LOW LEVEL, STAND BY 
FOR VECTOR/ 


A 


AS THE ENEMY COASTLINE FLASHED BY, MIKE EASED THE THROTTLES FORWARD AND LIFTED 
THE REV LEVERS TILL THE FOUR MERLING WERE THRUSTING THE GREAT MACHINE FORWARD 
“AT MAXIMUM CRUISING SPEED. 


CAMERA CHECKED, - 
SKIPPER. KEEP HER AY 
1500 FEET ONTHE RUN | 
IN IF YOU CAN. OTHERWISE 

VLL HAVE TO RESET THE 
PHOTC FLASH. 


ROGER, BOMB AIMER. 
TURNING NOW ONTO ZERO NINE 





Death Takes Wing 
MUKE HAD HARDLY SPOKEN WHEN THE WHOLE GROUND j 
BENEATH THEM BLAZED INTO BLINDING LIGHT AT THE 


TOUCH OF A SINGLE SWITCH, THEY WERE CONED BY 
40 SEARCHLIGHTS/ 
RSs 


GET BACK TO YOUR 
POSITION, BOMB AIMER/ 
| WANT NO NATTERING ON THE 
INTERCOM. ILL CLIMB AND 
A, OIE TO FOX THE FLAK. TELL 
ME WHEN WE'RE THREE 
MILES FROM TARGET, NAY, 


“THE SUSPENSE WAS UNBEARABLE. EVERY GERMAN 
FOR MILES AROUND COLILD SEE THEM. BUT THE 
‘ACK-ACK GUNNERS ON THE GROUND HAD 


HERE [T COMES— 
A BEAUTIFUL TARGET, 
GOTT, WHY CAN‘T WE 
OPEN UP? 


iF YOU TOUCH THAT 
TRIGGER, CORPORAL, )’LL 
PUT A BULLET THROUGH YOUR 
BACK/ THERE IS A GOOD REASON 
WE MUST HOLD OUR FIRE. 





Death Takes Wing 
THERE WAS NO-SIGN OF FLAK. ONLY THE DAZZLING 
SEARCHLIGHTS FILLED THE COCKPIT AND THE TURRETS 
WITH AN EERIE BLUISH' GLARE. LUCAS AND CHALKY, THE 


MIO UPPER, WERE SWEATING; PANTING, PEERING THROUGH 
THE BLINDING SCREEN. 


RECKONED ON THIS. 
MUST KEEP MY HEAD. 
1 KNOW THEY'RE OUT 
THERE — SOMEWHERE. 
P/RAPS BOB CAN — 


CORKSCREW 


sts 7 ; ‘ 


Goll! 
BOB 





\ 
LUCAS HAD EYES LIKE A PANTHER, AND HIS AIM WAS AS TRUE... 


Death Takes Wing 


CONFIDENT OF THEIR SKILL AND SURPRISE, THE FIGHTERS HAD 
SWOOPED IN A PACK — TOO FAST/ LUCAS SHATTERED THE 
LEADER IN THE FACE OF HIS SQUADRON. 


> a, 


DONNERBLITZEN/ 
THEY HAVE SHOT THE 
KAPITAN/ AND WE HAVE 
LOST THE ENGLANDER 
LUPTGANGSTER/ 





= 


APG 








Death Takes Win 
INTHE LANCASTER THERE WAS SUPERS DISCIPLINE, ONLY 
CRISP ORDERS SOUNDED ON, THEIR HEADPHONE: 
SENT THE GREAT MACHINE INTO A SEERING Olv 


RESUME LEVEL 
FLIGHT SKIPPER, THEY 
HAVE OVERSHOT US. 


Loz 
Ces 
eer 


MOMENTS OF EXTREME DANGER WERE A TONIC, 
THEY WORKED WITH INCREDIBLE SPEEO AND 
PRECISION, SMITHY. THE BOMB Af WAS 
TAKING A SERIES OF RAPID SHOTS THE 
HAND CAMERA, 


Ye ao 
TARGET SLIGHTLY MUTT! yi 
LEFT. PORT THIRTY, SKIPPERY 


— 
= AND HOLD IT THERES rN : 
r “a > i! 


RESETTING 
PHOTOFLAGH TO MINIMUM 
ALTITUDE, SKIPPER. 








1 MIKE'S REACTIONS WERE RAZOR 
SHARP. HE WAS PLANNING AHEAD 
LIKE LIGHTNING..............--05+ 


LIGHT FLAK’S A 
BIT THICK, BOMB AIMER. 
‘LL WEAVE FOR SAFETY AND 
ROLL OVER TO PORT AS WE FLY 
OPPOSITE THE SHELTERS. 
GIVE ME THE TIMING! 


THEIR TARGET WAS, INDEED, A VAST UNDERGROUND HARBOUR, BUILT BY SLAVE LABOUR TO SHELTER A 
WHOLE PACK OF BRANO NEW U BOATS. MIKE’S AIM WAS TO SEE RIGHT INSIDE WITH SMITHY’S CAMERA 
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aa 





CAMERA FIRED, 
PHOTOFLASM CLEAR, 
SKIPPER / 


' NAV. HERE. 
HEAD DUE NORTH, 


JA SKIPPER, AND CLIMB TO 


[AN 


INA FEW MINUTES THEY WERE CLEAR. THE NIGHT WAS 
ONCE MORE THEIR CLOAK AND THEIR PROTECTION...... 
THEY COULD AFFORD TO RELAX ALITTLE. (VEE 





NAV. HERE. 
TURN INTOTWO 
SEVEN ZERO, 

SKIPPER. 


ROGER. THANKS 
MARK. THAT WAS RATHER 


MUST HAVE GOT SOME GLORIOUS BS 
TECHNICOLOUR SHOTS K 
FORTHE OLD MAN/. 
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ERYONE WAS CHEERFUL. IT WAS TIME FOR THE FLASKS OF | gee ‘ a 
COFFEE SEFORE THE LONG GRIND HOME AGAINST THE WIND. THAT WAS PERFECT 
fo ea ene, ae TIMING, SKIPPER. | COULD Jaume 
3 peeese ker ‘ B\ SEE RIGHT INSIDE. LIKE 


A GREAT CAVE 


A QUIET LOOK FROM THE ASTRO 
DOME AND | ‘AD TO OUCK. VERY 
UNDIGNIFIED | THOUGHT/ 


. TALKING OF TIMING, 
SKIPPER. ASK LUCAS NOT TO 
J LET THOSE NASTY GERMANS GET 
t QUITE SO FLIPPIN’ CLOSE. | WAS ‘AVIN’ 


REAR-GUNNER HERE. 

1 SUGGEST THE WIRELESS 
OPERATOR WILLIAMS MIGHT 
USE HIS EYES TO HELP LOOK 
FOR THOSE NASTY. GERMANS, 

VLL NOT GIVE HIM HIS MONEY 

BACK EVEN IF HE DION’/T 
® LIKE THE SHOW/ 


SORRY, LUCAS, 
NO OFFENCE, MATE/ 


NOW, MESELF. ‘OW'S 
THAT FOR SERVICE, EH? 





BUT WILLIAMS HAD COME 
ADMIRE BOB 


TO HAVE YOU WITH US/* 
THE SKIPPER WAS DEAD 
A RIGHT WHEN HE GRABBED 
OU TOR THe CREWS 


HIMSELF CAME UP TO GRIMTHORPE TO ; * { BE JUST AS ACCURATE WITH YOUR 
SEE THEM OFF THE FOLLOWING EVENING. MARKERS, THEY'VE GOT THE NEW 
BLOCKBUSTER ON BOARD SO IT 


GOOD LUCK, 
BOB — AND 8 
» CAREFUL/ 
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AND AS THE MIGHTY LANCASTERS HEAVED THEMSELVES INTO 

THE AIR LIKE GIGANTIC EAGLES, LUCAS FOUND HIMSELF 

STRANGELY WITHOUT FEAR. — cour IT BE HE WAS OVER- 
CONFIDENT? 





BOY! WE'LL SORT 
THAT LOT OUT TONIGHT/ 
(HOPE CHALKY REMEMBERS 
MY INSTRUCTIONS. 


KS 


~ Ws 
VDQS 


m WE'RE GETTING 
A BIT TOO CLOSE TO THE 
ENEMY COAST TO STARBOAR! 
NAVIGATOR, CHECK THAT 


AN 1 By vay ; 
ERVES. ‘ 1b ee . FUEL,ENGINEER, WELL Am 
: NEED EVERY DROP. - 
ay é * 2 4 Y 7 J 


" 


THE SKIPPER’S 
JUMPY TONIGHT. 
{ ee THOSE 
GAUGES ONLY A COUPLE 
{OF MINUTES AGO. 
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THEY ATTACKED FROM A SLIGHTLY DIFFERENT 
ANGLE THIS TIME. MIKE SCREAMED IN TOO 

FAST FOR THE DEFENCES. HIS RED MARKER 
BLAZED OUT 20 YARDS FROMTHE SHELTER 


ENTRANCE, 


THAY WAS 
APIECE OF CAKE, 
SKIPPER. 





CUT THE 
NATTE2ING, WIRELESS 
OP/ I’M TURNING PORT To 
ORBIT THE TARGET AND 
SWITCHING TO MASTER 
BOMBER FREQUENCY, - 
KEEP YOUR EYES 
SKINNED, EVERYONE/ 


. = 
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AS MIKE WHEELED THE LANCASTER ROUND, HIS CALM VOICE CALLED | 
IN THE FIRST WAVE OF THE MAIN FORCE OVER THE RADIO. HE 
UTES COULD SHORTEN THE WAR — 





HALLO, ALL 
CROWBAR AIRCRAFT, - 
THIS 1S PLUTO. COME IN= 
COMEIN, AIM ZERO THE 
RED MARKER. AIM ZERO. 
COME IN CROWBAR..... 
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THE BOMBING WAS SO ACCURATE THAT THE MARKER WAS 
EXTINGUISHED BY THE FIRST DOZEN CROWBAR AIRCRAFT, 


MIKE TURNEDTO LAY A SECOND FLARE. HE WAS NOW - 
HIMSELF A SITTING TARGET...... 


RUNNING IN NOW, 
BOMB AIMER. | CAN'T CORKSCREW 
NOW, GUNNERS, SO FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE SHOOT STRAIGHT IF 
WE'RE ATTACKED/ 


BANDIT 
# CLOSING LEFT, 
SS 7 O'CLOCK? 


AS CHALKY SANDERS SQUEEZED HIS TRIGGERS AND LUCAS’ FURIOUS) 


VOICE GRITTED THROUGH THE INTERCOM, CANNON-SHELLS RIPPED 
ALONG THE FUSELAGE. 


S 





HOLD YOUR 
FIRE, MAN/ WHY 
CAN‘T yOu — 


SORRY, LUCAS — 
HE'S SEEN US— 
COME ON,CHUM/ 

A WE'VE GOT TO 

FILL 4M INS 
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7 STARBOARD, SKIPPER. | 


ae MARKER GONE, 
SKIPPER, 30 YARDS oS 
SHORT. TELL THE-CROWBAR, 

BOYS TO AIM OVER. 

P BANDIT BREAKING oan e 

(THINK [HIT HIM. THERE'S mm /L 

A HECK OF A MESS HERE, CAN Sh 

SOMEONE GO BACKTO. 

. LUCAS? HE'S BEEN HiT 4 


LUCAS’ TURRET WAS A TWISTED,GAPING WRECK. DAGGERS 
OF SEARING PAIN SHOT THROUGH HIS RIGHT LEG. HIS MIKE 


PLUTO CALLING 





WAS DEAD, BUT HE COULD STILL HEAR THE INTERCOM. 


a 





CROWBAR AIRCRAFT. 
COME IN — COME IN/ AIM 


# FOOL 1 AM/... GOOD OLD 


CHALKY — HE SAVED THE 


| BLEED OUT HERE,. WHAT 
Aw FOOLS 
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LUCAS WAS SUPFERING AS MUCH 
FROM REMORSE AS FROMTHE PAIN 
WHICH RACKED HIS WHOLE BODY, 





FEATHER THE 
PORT INNER ENGINE/ 
WATCH THE BOMBS 

BURSTS, BOMB 
AIMER. - 


BOMBS ARE 


SMACK ON THE TARGET, 
SKIPPER... IT'S, 
INCREDIBLE/ 


BUT MIKE KNEW THAT HIS FIRST DUTY WAS TO OBLITERATE THE 
TARGET AND TO PHOTOGRAPH THE DAMAGE. ONCE MORE, HE FLUNG 
THErSHATTERED AIRCRAFT ROUND ACROSS THE BLAZING INFERN 


MAKE IT A GOOD PICTURE, \7S 
BOMB AIMER/ THEY'LL WANT 
PROOF BACK HOME, 2 
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FOR A BRIEF SECOND, IIKE GASPED AS THE COLOSSAL MOUNTAIN 
OF RUBBLE AND THE FLAMING CAVERNG FLASHED. UNDERNEATH 
THEM, THEN HIS STEADY VOICE CRACKLED OVER THE R.T. —— 
AIGSION COMPLETE / : see 


a) 


: PLUTO CALLING 
CROWBAR AIRCRAFT, 

GOOD SHOW! HOME, JAMES, 
HOME, JAMES / PLUTO 
SWITCHING OFF. OUT/ 








FUSELAGE CLUTCHING THE FIRST AID KIT AND HAD 
REACHED THE SHATTERED REAR TURRET. LUCAS WAS 
TERRIBLY MANGLED, BUT STILL ALIVE. WILLIAMS 
PLUGGED INTO THE SPARE INTERCOM SOCKET....... 


WIRELESS OP 
HERE, SKIPPER. LUCAS’ : 
0.K. BIT OF A SMAGH ‘E'S ‘AD, Sea 
THOUGH, DOUBT IF WE'LL SEE gp 
‘IM. ON THE ROAD FOR A 
BIT. CAN | USE THE 3 
MORPHIA? 


WILLIAMS FIRST FORCED A TOURNEQUET ROUND LUCAS’ 
EXPOSED THIGH. SUDDENLY, BOB REALISED JUST HOW 
THANKFUL HE WAS TO ALL THE OTHERS. NO LONGER 


a 


ae 
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SKIPPER 
HERE. YES, OF 
COURSE, I’LL SEND 
SMITHY DOWN INA 
MOMENT, WE MAY 
WANT YOU BACK 
HERE. 


SORRY,.OLD SON/ 

‘AD TO SHIFT ITA BIT TO 
GET THIS ON. YOU‘D NEVER ‘AV 
THOUGHT | WAS IN THE BOY 

SCOUTS ONCE, WOULD you?/ 
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—— LUCAS WAS A HELPLESS PASSENGER —A PIECE OF ¢ 
BAGGAGE TO BE PLUGGED WITH MORPH, 
MAN, WILLIAMS, WAS SAVING HIS LIFE 





MINE, 
mls 


. COME ON, CHUM/ SHOW 
US YOUR VACCINATION MARKS/ 
LETS GET THIS MORPHIA PUMPED 
INTO YOU. JUST WOT THE 
DOCTOR ORDERED/ 


MEANWHILE THE OTHER PORT ENGINE HAD PACKED UR FOR TWO AND A HALF HOURS MIKE 
STRAINED EVERY NERVE TO KEEPHER FLYING STRAIGHT. HIS LEFT LEG WAS SEIZED WITH 


7 MIKE HERE, MARK. 
GIVE ME A COURSE FOR THE 
NEAREST POINT ON THE ENGLISH 
COAST. STARBOARD ENGINES 
\. ARE AT FULL BORE, THEY 
MAY NOT LAST. 


O.K, SKIPPER. 
ABOUT 70 MILES TO 
GO. EASE HER ROUND 

20 DEGREES TO 

STARBOARD. 





Death Takes Wing 


WILLIAMS WAS BACK AT HIS SET NOW. AT ONCE 
THE “DARKIE” EMERGENCY STATIONS ON THE 
EAST COAST SWUNG INTO FEVERISH ACTIVITY. 
AIR/SEA RESTUE WERE STANDING BY. 


RIGHT, SPARKS, 
WE SHOULD pe 
S{ THEM IN HALF AN HOUR, 
FULL AHEAD BOTH 
ENGINES COXSWAIN. 
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MIKE PUT THE SHATTERED BOMBER DOWN IN A COMPARATIVELY CALM SEA. 
SHE PLOUGHED A HUGE WAKE THROUGH THE SLIGHT SWELL, LURCHED 


FORWARD AND DRIFTED TOA STANDSTILL, STRAIGHT AND LEVEL. IT WAS 3S 
A PERFECT DITCHING. Se : 
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LZ COME ON j 
: v CHAPS, SHE WON'T 
BLOW YOUR Le FLOAT FOR EVER. MARK, 
MAE WEST UP CHALKY ‘ 


Bee | TAKE STEVE AND SMITHY 
BOY, YOU MIGHT SLIP 5 32 


es as WITH YOU TO HELP LIFT 
INTO THE DRINK/ LUCAS OUT OF THE 


REAR TURRET. 


SSSN\VERY SOON THE LAUNCH WAS ALONGSIDE AND STRONG ARMS 
— 





TAKE THE GUNNER 
BELOW QUICKLY. YOU 
OTHERS GIVE THE PILOT 
A HAND, HE: LOOKS 
PRETTY GROGGY, 
Too! 


meee WORRY ABOUT 
BRS ME — YOU MUST 
SAVE LUCAS, MY 
GUNNER/ 
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ITEN DAYS LATER, WHEN THE FIRST AGONY HAD SUBSIDED, LUCAS WAS 
ALLOWED SOME VISITORS TO HIS BEDSIDE. THE WHOLE CREW HAD 
BEEN DECORATED FOR GALLANTRY, AND MIKE WAS WEARING HIS 
BRAND NEW D.S.O. g 
p COR, YOU'RE eo 
LUCKY TO BE THERE, \ DOC SAYS I’LL 
MATE: SKIPPER SCARED BE UPIN A MONTH, BETTER 
THE LIVIN’ DAYLIGHTS OUT L| WRITE TO YOUR OLD 
O‘ME DOWN THE SCOUTMASTER, WILLIAMS. 
NEWMARKET ROAD IN ( \ TELL HIM YOU'VE DONE 
YOUR GOOD DEED, 





DESPITE THE AMPUTATION OF HIS LEG, LUCAS KNEW HE WAS 
LUCKY TO BE ALIVE. WAR IS NO RESPECTER OF PERSONS AND 
MANY GOOD MEN HAD ALREADY DIED... BUT SUCH AN EXPERIENCE 
AS THE LAST TRIP HAD SHOWN HIM DEPTHS OF FRIENDSHIP AND 
PERFECT TEAMWORK IN THE FACE OF A COMMON FOE... 


2 





— RECKON 
‘M LUCKY TO BE 
ALIVE — ALL OF 
US ARE. 


wy ve AWS EEN Lut 
' BEEN LUCKY IN 
BMY CREW. THEY PUT ME IN MY 
<—\ PLACE AND KEPT ME THERE. 
AND YOU STARTED IT ALL 
— REMEMBER? 
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MUSCLES Made Easy! 


PLL PROVE IN 7 DAYS 
THAT YOU CAN BUILD 
HANDSOME MUSCLES 


| don’t waste your time and energy with strenuous 
exercises, weights and other contraptions. | guaran- 
tee to give you a strong, healthy body crammed 
with live, rippling, handsome muscles. How will 
I do it ? With ‘ Dynamic-Tension ’—my dis- 
covery that transformed me from a 7-stone 
weakling into the World’s Champion. 
* Dynamic-Tension * is the easy, natural way 
of developing real men—inside and out. It 
broadens your shoulders, deepens your 
chest, makes your arms and legs strong and 
practically tireless. Not only that—it also 
gets. rid of tiredness, constipation. and 
other joy-killing ailments. 


ACCEPT MY FREE 7 DAY TRIAL 


If you don’t get real results within one week, 
you won’t owe mea penny! Try my system 
now—and be the Man you should be ! 


32-PAGE BOOK—FREE. Read about my amazing 
trial offer in my famous Book. See what ‘* Dynamic- 





















































Tension *’ has done for me and thousands of others ; : bond oe 
what it can do for you! Post coupon at once to— : * “TROPHY 
CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 24-D. Chitty Street, 
London. W.1. ; e = 
HERE'S THE KIND OF CHARLES ATLAS | 
peed WANE Dept. 24-D, Chitty Street, London, W.1 
\ SS you likel oS Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
\ famous book showing how Weegee mins 
ial can make me a new man and details of your 
suTDESDSteHeet amazing 7-DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 
| Big Arm Muscles | 
Broad Shoulders NAME 
CH Tireless Legs (BLOCK LETTERS, PLEASE 
C] More Weight ADDRESS & ci scanicidieesssvecsievsscciseravesesece eavastaencd 
CHARLES ( Magnetic Personality 
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